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his companions, the party increased by the officers who had
been in command previous to his arrival, smoked tlieir
cigars round the camp fire.

* Well, Sarano,' said the General, * I will look over your
muster-roll to-morrow, but I should suppose I may count on
a thousand rifles or so.    I want three, and we shall get
them.    The great man  would have supplied them me at
once, but I will not have boys.    He must send those on to
Menotti.    I told him, " I am not a man of genius; I do not
pretend to conquer kingdoms with boys.    Give me old sol-
diers, men who have served a couple of campaigns, and been
seasoned with four-and-twenty months of camp life, and I
will not disgrace you or myself." '

* We have had no news from the other place for a long
time,' said Sarano.    ' How is it ? '

1 Well enough. They are in the mountains about Nerola,
in a position not very unlike this ; numerically strong, foi
Nicotera has joined them, and Ghirelli with the Roman
Legion is at hand. They must be quiet till the great man
joins them ; I am told they are restless. There has been too
much noise about the whole business. Had they been as
mum as you have been, we should not have had all these
representations from France and these threatened difficulties
from that quarter. The Papalini would have complained
and remonstrated, and Rattazzi could have conscientiously
assured the people at Paris that they were dealing with ex-
aggerations and bugbears ; the very existence of the frontier
force would have become a controversy, and while the news-
papers were proving it was a myth we should have been in
the Vatican/

' And when shall we be there, General ? '

'I do not want to move for a month. By that time 1
shall have two thousand five hundred or three thousand
of my old comrades, and the great man will have put his
boys in trim. Both bodies must leave their mountains at